
Pericles prince' of Tyre, 

Per. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall de= 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred ? 

Mar, The King my Father did in Tharfus leave me. 

Till cruell (fie on with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a viilaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and rei'cued me. 

Brought me to Met aline. 

Butgood fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It piay be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King ‘ 'Pericles , if good King Pericles be. 

Per , Hoe, Hellicanus ? 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counsellor, 

Moft wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maideis, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made wc weepe ?. 

hell.\ know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metaline, (ptifc 

Lyf. She never would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that, flie would fit (till and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicanus , ftrike me honored fir, give me a galh,puc 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great fea ofj’oyes ru filing upon 
me, ore-beare the Shores of my mortallity,and drowne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfus, 

And found at fea againc : O Hellicanus , 

Do wne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us • this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fieepe. 

■Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title 
T J >cr ‘ I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell me now my 
Drovvnd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid, 

Diou haft beenc god-like perfect, the heire of Kingdomes, 

'' : “ ' “ And 


Pericles Prime of Tyre, 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar- Is it no more to be your daughter, than to lay, my Mou- 
thers name was Thaifa ? Thai fa was my mother, who did end 
the minute I began. 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou art my childe. 

Give me frefii garments, mine owne Hellicanus, {he is not dead 
at Tharfus , as fhe fhouid have beene by favage Cleon , {he Shall 
tell thee all, when thou Shalt kneele, and juftifie in knowledge. 
She is thy very Princes ; who is this ? 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Met aline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven bleflemy gyrle. 

But hajrke, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my C fMarina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How Sure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell . My Lord, I heare none: 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpbeares, lift my tularin a, 

Lyf. It is not good to crofle him, .give him way- 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter, Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto iiftening, and thicke {lumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for bis head, fo leave him all. , 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwcr to my juft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you. 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple ftands in Lfhefus, 

Hie thee thither, and doe upon mine Alter Sacrifice. There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people ye- 
veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
pertorme my bidding, or thou liveft in woe: doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame 


awake and tell thy dreame. 
Ter. CeleftiallDian, Goddcfife -Argentine, 

J will obey thee ; Hellicanus . 


Hell. Sir 
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